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STARRING 

THE - 

BLACK X 





\ 



m 



*~J 




4 



** 




ONCE MORE ARM 
IES TREAD THE 

BATTLE FIELDS 
iOF I9IZ... 

LEAVING 
l THEIR HOBNAIL- 

fe «v ED F0OT - 
\PRINTS IN 

JmTHE BLOOD 
OF THOSE 
WHO DIED TO 
KEEP THE 
. WORLD SAFE 
FOR DEMOCRACY. 



ONCE MORE. ALL EUROPE 
HEARS THE SOUND OF GUNS 
AS THE DEMOCRACIES FACE 
THE DICTATOR ARMIES. . . . 




BUT. SO WELL PREPARED _ 
ARE THE COUNTRIES T HAT 
THE ARMIES ARE STYMIED, 
AND THE BORDERS OF GER- 
MANY BECOME A BARRIER 
OF SHELL FIRE. 




FRANCE* 



y/H?*iW<u±, ..u \ 'rfSft's 



au 



SONS OF THE VETERAN5 OF THE GPEAT WOPLD WAR MEET ON THE MAGiNOT LINE. 




IT IS MIGHT, SOMEWHERE IN 
GE^MANX IN A TINY TOWN 
NEAR THE FRONTIER ,WHERE 
THE QUAINT HOUSES QU)V- 
VER, AS IN FEAR OF THE 
THUNDER OF THE HEAVY 
BATTERIES ON THE 

SIEGFREID LIME „ : 




THROUGH THE EMPTY DARK- 
ENED STREETS.A TWISTED 
FIGURE DARTS FRANTICALLY. 

OCCASIONALLY, THE FLASH 
OF AN EXPLODING SHELL 
SENDS HIM TO COVER 







INTO A 
DOO RW AY 
UPA DARK STAIR- 
WAY HE STUMBLES. 



AT THE FIRST LANDING, HE 
BANGS HYSTERICALLY ON AN 
APARTMENT DOOR 



THE DOOR IS SLOWLY OPENED. .. 




GULP-LET 
ME IN- 
QUICK! 





A FEW SECONDS LATER JHE 
PURSUING SOLDIERS ENTER. 




'M SORRY I CAN'T .UNDERSTAND 
GERMAN -I'M AN AMER- 
ICAN REPORTER/ 



»v 



^ 



w»i 



ZO??. ? DEN 
VILL ZEARCH THIS 
PLACE WITHOUDT 
UESTIONS.' 




WELUHAVE 




OH'-IVE^ ( DON'T SAY I T 
SEEM Y0UFl>YES" I'M THE 
FACE IN THEYFORMER HIGH 
NEWSPAERSJ OFFICIAL 
,YOUAP.^/OFTHE 

GERMAN 
INTELLIGENCE.' 













th-thank yOUYTO THl 

BUT NOW WHERE! BORDER-^ 
ARE YOU G0lN6?jN0T WORRY- 

r«HPHirrMEy won't 

.^^Ttake ME ALIVE/ 
AUF WIEDERSEHN. 







.ZUGGE5T YOU REMAIN IN 
DOORS.. THERE MAY BE SHOOTf 

ING IF WE FIND HIM 
...6UTB NACHT/ 





THEY'VE GONE NOW-TELL ME 
WHO YOU ARE .WHY 
TAKE A fan ARE THEY AFTER 

YOU?. 




ITOV 
VIEWS OF THE DICTATOR.,/ 

7HEN...WELL.Y0U KNOW 
WHAT HAPPENS TO THE - 
REICH'S OP- 
PONENTS 
IN GER- 
MANY/ 





FROM THE WINDOW OVER- 
LOOKING THE STREET, THE 
AMERICAN WATCHES.HOaRiFIED/ 




[WAS IN SUPREME PO^/ER. UNTIL) I YOU ARE A REPORTER-! WILL 



GIVE YOU THESE PAPERS, FOR 
THEY CONTAIN,WHAT YOU ' 

AMERICANS CALL A"; 

PERHAP5 1 






HELLO-AMERICAN PRE5S-6IVE 

ME THE FOREIGN ED1T0R.«» 

5TEVE,THIS \% 

PAYSON-lVE 

GOT THE 

BIGGEST 

SCOOP' IN a 

YEARS/FRM 

NOWON.IH 

A HUNTED. 

.WOMAN/, 



ACROSS WAR-TORN EUROPE. 

..OVER THE WIRES ON NO 
MAN'S LAND 




IN AMERICA...BLACK X'S 
APARTMENT... BATU, HIS 
FAITHFUL HIND U VALET, 
ENTERS - . . . 



MASTER, 
DORGAN ^ 
WISHES/j 
TO SEE 



STEVE 







STEVE? 

THE OLD 

NEWS- •<] 

HOUND. 3 ! 

SURE, I'LL 5 

SEE HIM. 



YOU'RE PRETTY 
INFLUENTIAL 
AT WASHINGTON. 
SURELY YOU 
CAN3 



NOT IN 

TIKES LIKE 

JKiiSE- 
EXCUSE 

ME.THE 
PHONE 



f t 






ill 



HELLO, X? THIS IS THE 
CHIEF "I WANT YOU 

ON THAT PAYSON 
CASE-COME 
HERE AT 

ONCE- 



RIGHT 
CHIEF' 



??> 



} AT MILITARY INTELLIGENCE IN THE CAPITAL 



X. IT'S A TOUGH JOB 
THIS TIME -YOU'VE GOT 
TO CROSS TH£ MAGINOT 
AND SIEGFREID LINES, 
AND YOU'VE GOT TO 
DO IT ALONE/ 




'N 



J 



\ 



OH-l-SEE- 
HAVE OUR AGENTS 
GIVEN YOU A 

CLUE OF HER 
WHEREABOUTS? 



v 



\ 



h 



NEXT MORNING FINDS THEM 
WINGIN6 OVER THE ATLANTIC 



24- HOURS LATER,SOME 
WHERE IN FRANCE . . 







BLACK ^YOU'VE GOT TOJ 
GET GAL' PAYSON — - 

OUTOF^RMANY-, 
^HE'S IN RAVE <ll CAN'T 

*IGER.')_I STEVE' 




WELLSTEVEJ 

THINK I CAN 

DO THAT FOR 

YOU 

AFTER 
ALU 



A 



A! 



ANKS 
LIOKX. 
HEARD 
WE WAS, 
IN ^ 
L0BLEH2 



ff 



YES HEME'S THE.^ /BATU 
ADDRESSJF YOURE\(AND I 
CAPTURED, SWALLOWJV WILL 
IT...NOW, GOOD n==^ FLY 



LUCK .' 



OVER.S00UR 
NAMES WON'T 
BE ON THE 
PASSENGER 
LIST/ 



REFUEL THE 
PLANE AND HAVE 
A FAST CAR AT 
SAARBRUCKEN- 

I'LL MEET YOU 
THERE.' 



VERY 

WELL' 

MASTER 



t 



w 



IN THE COURTYARD OF A 
PATROL LED SECTION OF THE 

CITY... J" 



THE GUARD CHANGES AND 
X HAS HIS CHANCE. . 




SORRY, PAL, I'VE GOT TO 4 
BORROW YOUR UNIFORM) 

FOR A -^ 

WHILE.' 




A FEW HOURS LATER HE'5| 
ABOARD A TROOP TRAIN- 
HEADING FOR THE FRONT. . 



.AND DOWN UNDER.INTO THE 
LABYRINTH OF THE FORMID- 
ABLE n;al ; ;ot line .... 




THIS WAITING.. WAITING. 
I MUST GET ACROSS 
THE UNES- 
PERHAPS 
IF I EDGE 




HOLD ON THERE, SOLDIER, 
IT'S AGAINST ORDERS TO 
WANDER ABOUT DOWN 
HERE/ SIT DOWN 
OR I'LL . . 



\ 





AT THAT MOMENT A CHARGE 
IS SOUNDED.AND A BARRAGE 
IS OPENED.COVERING AN 
ALLIED ADVANCE . 



• * % % 



jmiTf 




NOWMF I CAN MAKE GERMANY. 
UNLESS A PIECE OF SHRAP-' 
NEL FINDS 
ME FIRST/' 





ACROSS THE GERMAN LINES 
IN A STRETCHER..THEN INTO 
AN AMBULANCE 
HEADING FOR THE 





I'M BLACK X -AMERICAN 
E5P10NAGE..SENT TO BRING 
YOU SAFELY HOME WITH 
THOSE PAPERS YOU HAVE..: 
t AND NOW, HOW ABOUT 
SOME WARM FOOD AND 
A RAZOR TO SHAVE ~ 






UNDER THE COVER OF NIGHT] 





AND SOMEWHERE IN COBLENZ, 
THE LITHE .FIGURE OF BLACK 
X SILENTLY DROPS THROUGH 
A5KY-LIGHT. . . 



AT HIS KNOCK.A DOOR 
CAUTIOUSLY OPENS . . . 




Y-VOU MUST HAVE HAD A 
TERRIBLE TIME GETTING 
THROUGH- NOW, HO 
DO WE 




NOW, KEEP CLOSE TO ME .7 
I'VE GOT TWO PASSPORTS. 
THAT SHOULD GET U5 

THROUGH/ 



LOO<.A 
GUARD IS 
COMING 

TOWARD 
US' 



WHEW/ WHY EVERY. 
COUNTRY IN THIS 
WAR WOULD LIKE 
A PEEK AT THAT 



I KNOW,, 

I FEEL 

LIKE I'M 

HOLDING 

DYNAMITE 




FRIEND! 




WAR 15 MY BU5INE5S- 
I AM ALWAYS ON 
THE SIDE OF 
THE HIGHEST 

BIDDER.' rl^J -«j 



i 



* ^ 9 






GERMANY 
HAS BOUGHT, 
A LOVELY 
SNAKE' 



THE GUARD SCRUTINIZES 
THEIR PASSPORTS. . . 



^HM-THEY'RE 
IN ORDER, 




rOU VI LL HAF TO VAIT ^ I 
IN THE GUARD HOUSE- S 
THERE ARE OTHERS GOING 
OFERTHE BORDER TOO. .: 
YOU VILL GO MIT THEM/ 





NO? IT 15 NOT OFTEN 
THAT ONE FORGETS MADAM 
DOOM/DON'T BE AFRAID TO 
REMEMBER ME...IHAVEA 

PROPOSITION 
FOR YOU MY 
CLEVER 
FRIEND.' 



K> 



V*» 



SO FAR SO GOOD,- 1 SAY Ml 
PAYSON,WHAT ARE THOS! 
PAPERS YOU HAVE? 



S 




THEY CONTAIN THE 
LIST OF AMERICAN TR 
ROUTES -AND THE 



ADE 



LOCATION OF INDUSTRIAL 
PLANTS THAT CAN BE 
CONVERTED INTO 

rfr > ^ l MUNITION 
";T /n«*w PLANTS. 



* 



BUT WE ARE AMERICAN 
TOURISTS/ THERE IS NO 
REASON WHY WE SHOULD 
BE HELD HERE.' LET 
ME SPEAK TO 
SOMEONE.' 



A PROPOSITION? 
YOU ARE WORKING FOR 
GERMANY I PRESUME, MY 
DARK AND SINISTER 
BEAUTY/ 



»• 



OF COURSE.' 






►. 



-t- 



SNAKE.AM l??"\ 



WE SHALL SEE... 



GUARD, THESE AMERICANS 
ARE SPIES/ SEIZE THEM/ 




AS THE GUARD APPROACHES, 
BLACK X SWINGS FIERCELY... 



HURRY.'GET INTO 
THE CAR.WE WILL 
HAVE TO TAKE 
A CHANCE/ 



YOU WILL 
NOT GET 
AWAY SO 

EASILY, 




ZIG-ZA6GING ACROSS 
SCARRED FIELDS, THE CAR 
HEADS FOR THE FRENCH 

LINES . 




GET READY 
TO LEAP/ 




■ ■ 



A STUNNING BLOW SENDS 
THE GUARD REELING . . 





TOO BAD WE HAVE TO PART. 
LIKE THIS, MADAM DOOM! 
I'M TAKING YOUR PAL 
WITH 




THAT LAST SHELL GOT 
HINLPOOR FELLOW-KEEP 
60WN, I'LL TAKE 



XTHE 
WHEEL 



/ 



*r 



* ri 






'/. 



%r 






■>% 






kJ 



*& 



ON THE MAGINOTLINE, A 
FRENCH SOLDIER MISTAKES 
THEM FOR ENEMIES . 





PASSING THE GUARD HOUSE, 
THE THREE SPEED ACROSS 
DANGEROUS OPEN COUNTRY. 





■& 










THEY REACH A WOODED GROVE 
WHERE FAITHFUL BATU AWAITS.. 



BATU 



HAVE CAR, 

MASTER, AS 
ARRANGED. 



\ 





**"— 



* ■*» ' ■* 



SEVERAL WEEKS LATER IN 
X '5 FAVORITE RESTAURANT 
IN WASHINGTON. D.C . . . 



WELL, X--WHAT DO 
YOU CONSIDER YOUR 
NARROWEST 
ESCAPE? 




THAT NIGHT AT A CONCEALED 
FIELD..OUR FRIENDS APPEAR.. 



LOOK, A s, 
FRENCH" 
SOLDIER < 
HAS FOUND 
THE "PLANE 



WE MUST 
GET IT H 
WITHOUT 
SHOOTING. 




■ ' 



■if >■ 



*" - * - ■ 



WITH HIS MAGICAL POWERS. 
BATU PROJECTS A VISIONARY 
FIGURE AND SENDS IT ACROSS 
THE FIELD 



- -!■■ ll 



BELIEVING THE FIGURE REAL, 
THE SOLDIER LEADS THE 
VISION AWAY..WHILE BLACK 
X QUICKLY TURNS OVER 
THE MOTOR 




WE HAVE ENOUGH FUEL TO 
CROSS THE ATLANTIC 
SAFELY MASTER. *nL 



GOOD, BATU, 
FOR IF WE'RE 
CAUGHT BY 
EITHER THE 
FRENCH OR 
ENGLISH WE'D 

BE SHOT-THEY* 
WANT THOSE 
PAPERS TOO.' 






BUT* 

YOU 

COULD 

ALWAYS/ 
SAY 
'M YOUR 

WIFE/ 







'WELL, I ESCAPED THE 
GERMAN SECRET POLICE z 
SHELLS— FRENCH 6UNNER5J 
BUT ESCAPING THAT 
PRETENSE MARRIAGE 

.WAS THE im 

V MOST <f- „ 

HARROW -jfOrtPi 
ING, I <A^S J 
THINK/ 




/ BUT SERIOUSLY-THAT 

^TRIP TAUGHT ME THE 

REAL VALUE OF PEACE JF 

THOSE WHO THINK WAP IS 

GLORIOUS COULD SEE THE 

BATTLE-FIELD JUST ONCE, 

THEY WOULD QUICKLY 
CHANGE THEIR IDEAS.' 




Follow Espionage each month in SMASH COMICS. 




6#rie episode of 
S\GHS AND SHADOWS 






WELL, THREE PAYS 
AGO I FOUNDTH15 
PLACARP STUCK 
UNDER MY DOOR., 



MMMM. 



<a 



3 

MORE, 
CXkYS 



* 



IS 



YESTERDAY AND AGAIN 
THIS MORNING! IT LOOKS 
LIKE MY DOOM HAS BEEN) 
SET FOR TOMORROW-] 
AND THAT ISN'T ALL.. 



/ 



If. 



r. 



> 



\fQ) 



-v 






QUICK, WALDO/ HOT 
COFFEE FOR THIS 
CONFU5ED CLIENT/ 



n 




JUST A 
HUMBLE 
GROCER I 
I NEVER 
HARMED 
A SOUL/ 




...LAST NIGHT A DREAPFUL 
APPARITION IN MY 
BEDROOM/ A HUGE 
MENACING SHADOW 
THAT -VANISHED WHEN , 
I TURNED^ THE L I GHT ON ' 

WALDO 
COATS 



V 



(. 



OUR 



v 



9 



HERE3 MY M HAVE NO FEAR 
HUMBLE ABODEXWE'LLHIDE IN 
SIR- WILL YOU. I YOUR BEDROOM 
STAY WITH ME [CLOSET AND 
TONIGHT? t — lS%_ WATCH/ 






If NOW- 
3 LET'S 

PUT OUT 

THE 
LIGHTS. 





BUT NOTHING/ONE MOMENT 
COULD HAVE ftWALPO-WHAfS 
GOTTEN III// f THIS ON THE 
THE WINDOWSl WINDOW SILL? 
STILL TIGHTLY 
LOCKED/ 








^.JMINALS MY DEAR WALDO. 

dont so Easily reveal 

. THEIR IDENTITY- I CALLED 
/ THE PRINTER AMD FOUND 
HE MADE THEM FOR THE 
KOO-KOO BISCUIT CO/ 



*0 



THE NOTES SAYING YOU 
HAD SO MANY DAYS LEFT 
WERE SIMPLY TO WHET 
YOUR CURIOSITY BEFORE 
THE CRACKER SALESMAN 
SPRANG HIS NEW LINE ON 

YOU/ 



fc! 



u 



MY LITTLE 
OTTO MUST 
HAVE LAID 
IT ON TH E 

SILL AND 
FORGOTTEN 
ABOUT IT/ 



EXACTLY- AND 
.WITH A STREET 
LAMP BEHIND 
IT. THE SHADOW 
SCARED YOU 
5ILLY4 

BUT 

HOW ABOU1 

TH05E 
PLACARD 

WARNINGS 

9 



I 



NOTICE ANYTHING \ B YES,' 
ON THE BACK OF V FREE 
THAT GINGERBREAPiSAMPLE 

POLLS •^TTOO-KOO 

BISCUIT 
COMPANY 



V 



WHILE THAT GINGER- 
BREAD MAN GIVEN 
TO YOU R SON AS A 
SAMPLE-ANDHIS 
PUTTING IT IN THE 
WINDOW WAS MERE 

COINCIDENCE-* 

WEIL -WW AT 
I'M SONNA DO 
TO THAT SALES- 
MAN.. 



WHY- NOTHING KbUT IT CAN 
BUT A SILLY A CAST AM 
FIGURE MADE/ AWESOME 
OF GINGER- /^SHADOW WHEN 
BREAD/ Ji4 THE1&HT 5 

RIGHT! 




y 5 






THEY'RE WHAT GAVE ME 
THE CLUE/ NOTE THE 
PRINTERS NAME IN SMALL 
TYPE AT THE BOTTOM?' 




THE FACT THAT YOU'RE A 
GROCER MADE YOU THE 
VICTIM OF AN ADVANCE 
ADVERTISING SCHEME TO 
GET YOU TO BUY A NEW 
TYPE OP CRACKER. 



r *•* 



WELL- I'LL 
— // 






-WILL BE 

NO 
COINCIDENCE/ 




Mora of FhlJpet Vttp in tht April iiiua of SMASH COM I 



n sale February 16th. 







CL/P-I HEAR 

COACH &A&Q 

WON'T BE ON 
THE BENCH 

FOR THE 
HOCKEY GAME 

AGAINST HALE 
TOMOQROW- 



NO, BOB- BUT 
TRAINER HUNT 

KNOWS HIS 
HOCKEY PRETTY 
GOOD- WELL, 
UEQE'S 
WHERE I 
TUQN OFF- 



®W(F 






are you 

COMtrs/G Uf> 
TO THE ROOM 
FOR A 
WHILE ? 




NO, CLtP-T 
WANT TO CHANGE 

THE BANDAGE 
ON MY ARM 
AND GO TO 
BED EARLY- 
GOOD NIGHT- 







AND UNKNOWN TO BOB DUNN, 
TWO MEN AWAIT HfS APPROACH- 



i ■ ■' 



«MrtMIMMl 



HERE HE 
fS /VOW- 
GET HIM-! 






n 








SLICK- WITH YOU PLAY/N 
/N OUNN'S PLACE WE'LL 
CLEAN UD O/V 
THfS GAME - / 




HIS OWN 
MOTHER 
COULDfstT 

TELL 
YOU 
APART - 



YOU CAN'T GET 
AWAY WITH ^ \ 

THIS -/ J V 

SHUT ^ 

u&, you- 

OR I'LL"* 



lav o^f, slick- oet up 
to th' college aa/' take 
Dunn's place —an' 

TOMORROW SLIP THIS 7>oeCAC* 
/N TH' DRlNKlN* 




-IT'LL. MAKE TH' SUBSTITUTES 
SICK, AN' THEN IF THEY GET 
WISE TO YOU, TH^Y VMD/V'T 
HAVE NO ONE 70 PUT IN YOUR 
PLACE-AN' WE 
CAN STILL 
WIN ON A 
FORFEIT- 1 



THE NEXT PAY- AND THE GAME IS ON -/ 




Y WHAT TW -- DUNN DEUBERATELY^\ 
RASSBD TV/AT ONE TO A HALE MAN 
WART-GO /N FOR 



HART/— say- whats 

THE MATTER WITH 
YOU FELLOWS—? 




LOOK -ANOTHER 
DELIBERATE 

PA5S-, 




>OU BETTER 
FORFEIT 
77-//S GAME - 
WE CAN'T RLAV 
WITH O/VtY 5/X 
MEN- 




F Foaeerr!- tho*e\ 

BOY5 OON'T tfNOW 
THE MEANING 
OP THAT 
WORD - / 




AGAtN 
SLfCK 

MISSES 
A 

SIMPLE, 

SURE 

SMOT- 



FORGET IT, 
BOB' W£ /\LC 
/S3 C/P ONCE 
AWHILE. - / ^ 




TAYE £>UC*f /S RETRIEVED 3 V A 
HALE MAN, WHO DASHES FOR 
CLIFFSIOE^S GOAL—-' 




| A/^P 7?/e; />/5C /S WORKED ALMOST TO 7Pg CLtFFSIDE NET- 




BUT CUR TURNS SHORT AND 
STEALS THE RUBBER -- 



COVER ME, 
JOE-/ 




[-AND PASSE S fT TO A TEAM-MATE WW 
RELAYS IT TQ "DUA/N "— 




ft \f SUQE-HE 

SAY- PURPOSELY 

DIO HEL D HIS 

YOU STICK, SO 

SEE THAT THE 

WHAT R>UCkT 

DUNN CAROMED 

DID v TO UO/YES, 
THEN? THE HALE 

9 1 w//v<s--/ 





AND 
WILSON 

SINKS 

THE 
DISC 

OUT 
HALB 



*Z JO O/*. 
A5 
THE 

WHISTLS 
SLOWS 

BNDING 
TH& 

HAUP - - 



WHAT'S THE 

MATTEQ WITH 

YOU, DUNN? 



r 1 T DON'T 
KNOW -MAYBE 
you OUGHT 
TO TAKE ME 

OUT OF THE 
GAME 




W Z CAN'T- ALL THE SOYS t] 
ACS &Ckt~ JUST GET HOLD 
OF Y<OU&&ELF~- NOW GO 
OUT THERE AND 5WOW 
SOME FIGHT- 
ALL 

you—f 



CUP <3ETS the PUCK FROM 
CENTEQ AND FLASHES DCHA/i 

the /ce - - 




7 



funny- bob got <50me 
go op whacks on that 

aqm a no hasn't 
Mentioned it-- 

r VS/&NDEQ-—, 





-IF THAT fS OUNN - HERE 
HE COMES ~~ J 

N 





CHANCE- LET ME 

TAKE IT, AND G&T 

READY FOQ THE 

^TWELVE" 
\ PSLAV-/ 





CUR FEIGNS A 3L/£? 
SENDING SLICK OOWN,„, 
PURPOSELY TEAQ'NG 
HfS JERSEY AT THE 
SMOULDER WITH HIS 
SKATE — 




FOQ THE 

MOMENT. 

CUP FOmETS 

DUNN, AND 

0QAW5 THE 

HAL& 
GQAUE TO 

ONE SIDE 

AND WEN 

PASSES TO 
MARESCA r 

WHO 
DRIVES 
THE 
DfSC 

HOME, 
TlEfNG 

THE 
<5CORC — 




*-* WHAT 7W f? IT LOOKS 

LIKE OUNN IS OUT TO 



AND ON THE NEAT OLAY-L 

P ■»■■■■ i i i i i ■■ hi ■ ■ ■■ mm~mm*mmm 1— h— »■■ ! i m l i l l B 





PATCHED UP, CLIP OESUMBS 
PLAY-- - 





*THQEE"PLAV PBQLMGES PtAY 
BY <S/X MEN 




ALL TOGETHE& t 
L.ETi5 <30--/l 




BUT CXJNN /5 COMPLETELY 
K2NORED - " 




SNAPPY PARSING PUSHES 7M£ OfSC THROUGH, 
AND CUF&SfPE W//VS, £TOI A3 THE GAME ENDS- 



ANO THE TEAMS GrATHE 
TO CHEER 




POStTMB 

THAT 

REAL 

BOB DUNN* 
// 



•\ 




TT 



HVQRY, OCA/A/-WE WANT 
7D AOP A 'PUNCH* TO 
TH/3 VfCTORW — ' 




/VOW. VOO IMPORTER ^ 

^- , WHERE'S BOB 





HES HELP IN OUP ROOM-TH* 
6055 GOT THE /PEA TO 
KIDNAP HfM 'CAUSE I LOOKCD 
LIKE HfM -AN' WITH ME TAKfN* 
DUNN'S &LACE AN'HELPfN f 
HALE, WE COULD CLEAN UP 
BETTlN' ON HALE ^/ 

TO W/A/- AN L 

yOU KNOW 

TH' REST--*' 




Another exciting adventure of Clip Chance in the April issue of SMASH COMICS* 




WE" KNOW THE OIL fS 
BEING STOLEN , BUT W£ 
CANNOT FtND OUT HOW 
THEVGET IT-- 




YES, OUR 
METER READINGS 
SHOW A LOSS 

OF sooo 

GALLONS 
A DAY 




MAY I 
A 
MAP OF 

THE PIPE 
SVE>TEM f 
SIR ? 





yes -AND WE WE. 
CHECKED FOR LEAKAGE AND 
EVERYTHING ELSE WE COULO\ 
THINK OF> - - HERE 
IT IS--- 




>S^ HOLDEN 


S3 


■.»• 


sfj 


ara&cc o/l ca 




jk_* • RIYADH 

5 




y£S -A C//AP BY THE 
NAME OF HOLDEN, BUT 
HE IMPORTS HIS OIL FROM 

ACROSS THE GULF - 







TMfNK 

r CAN 

HELP 

you- 



OH t VES- AND X] 
KEEP AN EXACT 
RECORD OF MX/*? 
METER READINGS 

FOR TT2NH3HT- 
GOOD BYE- rl 




OUTSIDE, ABDUL JO/NS HIS 
FAITHFUL SERVANT, //ASSAAT 



TO OUR HORSES, 
HASSAN — THERE. IS 
WORK: 7XD BE DONE V 




HASSAN- 0(0 VOU EVER 
SEE A CARAVAN THAT 
LOOKED LIKE iT 
PACKED OIL? 

r ABDUL 





WELL, HASSAN -WE MAY 
AS WELL GO TO OUQ 
\TENT5 - WE CAN DO 
NOTHING MORE 

THIS 
NIGHT- 




NEITHER HAVE X- 
SO WE WILL v/s/r 
MR. HO L DEN { 




ID LIKE TO BUY 15,000 
GALLONS OF OIL— HOW SOON 
COULD 1^ ,^ 



HAVE 



RfGH T NOW X 
HAVEN'T A DQUM IN 

sSTPOCK- WOULD 
THIS TIME TOA**?KOI 
NIGHT BE ALL 
RIGHT ? 




\ THE NEXT EVENING-- j 



ABDUL, ILL SB RUINED 
IN A MONTH IF THIS 
KEEPS U&-- » 






A 




yOU SAY IS t OOQ_ GALLONS, 

MR. &KTE CCXJL.D YOU m 

IDENTIFY THAT _J ? 






Y^S - DEUVER IT 7D THIS 
ADDRESS --THE MOA/EY 
WILL BE THERE — GOOD 
NIGHT/ - 




BECAUSE LAST NIGHTS 
METER READINGS SHOW 

A tOSS OF 15,000 
OALLONS - // 




X THINK I VE FOUND 
THE THIEF; BUT SINCE WU 
GAN'T PROVE #Ti5 YOUR 

OIL, WE'LL NCED FURTHER 
EVIDENCE 

AGAINST MR. 

HOLDEN-AND 

I HAVE A PLAN 
TO GET IT—/ 





YJrS AN O T THINK X KNOW 

HOW HE IS 





\Sturn off the rumps -let ^ 
not a prop of oil go if/rough 

TNOSE PIPES , 



TONIGHT- 



X CAN 
I'LL 

MONEY PONG 





yes. SIR — 

AND T'D LIKE 
TO GET S,000 
GALLONS 
MORE — 
IMM^OiATEO/- 




IT MEANS 
CATCHING 
THE 

THIEF - 






NOW, RIDE FOR A POLK1E ^ 
OFFICER, ANO THEN MEET 
ME A HALF Ml LB IN &ACK 

OF holoen's camp in an 
Hour HUQRvf- 




QNE HOUR LATER* 



A&PUL - 
THIS is 
SERGEANT 
GILL- 



HOW DO yOU DO, 
—HAS MR. RICE 
EXPLAINED EVERY- 
THING TO 
VOU? 



YOU TWO CUMB IN TUAT 
WINDOW AND I'LL JOIN 
yOU SHORTLY* - 









HAVING CLOSED THE OEAL, 
A&OUL JOINS GILL AND RlCE 




bos^-theqe's Y don't get 

NO OIL COMIN* J EXCITED - 
THQQUOH n' 7 ^ HAPPENED 

ouQ i — 'v. before- — 



UtNE --' 





CA/V MDU 
R&OVE i T / 




? <n 

ONE MOMENT 2 - 





[ \%*> 




P 

HQLDEN, 
J *RQES>T 
VOU FOR 
THE THEJFT 
OF JhlE 
ARA&EC 

company's 



I— / 





^=7. 



MQ. MOL.DEJS 

WHAT VOU 
FOUND - 




HIM-? 
x SNOW , 

COME p 






YOU SEE, X 
NEVER 
&EMEM&E& 
SEE/N<3 A 
CARAVAN CAQRYINQ 

OIL- SO X STARTED 
LOOKING FOR 
£>(PE^- 



X WAP HASSAN FjND 
THE SHORTEST DISTANCE 
BETWEEN HERB AND 7WE 

ApAae^c p/ph: u/ves ano 

THEN HE STARTED D*G<3JNG-\ 
THE REST WU 







A&OUU -TM 

INOE3TED 
TO VOU-t 



THANK >OU, 

MP, pice^- ANO 

NOW WAS3AN 
AND X W/LL 




Abdul The Arab appears each month in SMASH COMICS 



OF SCOTLAND YARD 



OP THE 
MISSING 
BULL/ON.. 

our story 

BEGINS 
AT THE 
CAMBRIDGE 
ARSENAL, 
IN THE 
HILLS 
•JUST 
OUTSIDE 
LONDON... 



A SHtFWiENT OF QOLD8ULLON 
HAS BEEN STORED FOR. A 
PERIOD OF MONTHS IN THE ■ 
ARSENAL.. .A SQUAD OF /O MEN 
&JARD IT... 5 BY CAY... 5. BV NIGHT.. 




20,000 "OsS OF HISH explosives] 

Are kept in the arsenal... 
'suddenly,one evening at 
16 rm. a half mile from the 
\arsenal, a hand sets off 
u dynamite charger... 








MEANWHILE, COOK 
IN AMERICA.... 



IS 









WORKING ALONE, N/VEN 

THE SCENE OF THE 
i£MOULD&VNe ARSENAL.. BUT/ 





I PUT INSPECTOR 

NIVEN ON IT 4 < £ (2~!^ 
04YS -4SO ANDU-rVE SEEN 
HE'S DISAPPEARED*) 'TIN THE 

NEWSMPEPS 




THERE WAS 5 
MILLION DOLLARS 
IN GCLD STORED 
TEMPORARILY IN 
THAT ARSENAL- 
WHERE IS IT2 



l/O/OOO 
DOLLARS 

OF IT WAS 
POUND IN 

THE RUINS- 






- -THE I NOT DESTROYED- - 
REST HAS } STOLEN! CHIEF, 
DESTROYED!) I STUDIED NEWS- 
PAPER ACCOUNTS 
OF THIS EXPLOSION 
ON THE WAY FROM 



A'AER C-A-- 






*V 



I'VE GOT A HUNCH 
AND I'M GOING 

TO PLAY 
IT- -SEE 

you 

ITEM 





COOK QUICKLY CHECKS ON 
THE PHOTOGRAPHS OF FIYE 
MENIN THE FILES OF THE 
WAR DEPARTMENT.... 




s 



HELLO,CHIEF? FM 

ON MY WAY OUT 

TO THE ARSENAL - 
I'M TAKING MY 
SHORT WAVE 
RADIO ALONG 
AND MAY KEEP 
IN TOUCH, 
WITH YOU/ 



/ 



OXr-BUT 
WATCH YOUR. 
STEP- 1 DON'T 
WANT YOU TO 
DISAPPEAR 
TOO/ 



>r-£M 







AND AT T%E 
ARSENAL RUINS 



WELL, THAT'S 
THAT- GEE- 
LOOKS LIKE 
A HEAVY STORM 
COMING UP 







MAY I 
COME IN 
K TILL THS 
STORM 




/make yourself 
at home -fas 

\^ IN THE 

[ PARLOR 



THANK 

you/ 



THS HOME T THS STORMS 
— m BAD, MR.COOK~\ 

MEAL S \wOULD YOU CARE 
A RARE ho STAY OVER- 
TREAT/ J^ NieHTS 



II — 



^ 



COOK ACCEPTS THE INVITATION 
TO SPEND THE NI&HT IN THE 
FARMHOUSE,... 



k s> 




I MAY BE WRONG, BUT 

THAT LOOKS STRANGELY 
LIKE A HUMAN FIGURE 
ON THE BED , 

MINE! 



7 






K 



I 



*L 



m+* 




-AND THEY'LL BE AFTER 

ME! EVERY WINDOWS 

y GUARDED- AND 
DASH IT//--I LEFT 

MY GUN 
IN THE 
CAR/ 




-^UCKY I BROUGHT MY 
TWO WAY SHORT WAVE 
RADIO INDOORS! 
MAYBE I CAN 

GET IN 
TOUCH WITH 
THE CHIEF/ 





,v 



S£^> '^U [COOK IS MY 
HWE%j^)" A % E B y i 5 < 

WITH US, <DEUGHTEDf 
MR. ER-~ ■ UfcU(5H ' cy ' 



c^l 



r 




BUT, THAT OLD LADY 
AND MAN-THEY COULDN'T 
BE RESPONSIBLE FOR 
THIS! THEY'RE PROBABLY 
HOSTAGES FOR 
THE REAL 



KILLERS/ 






-AND NEVIN'S BODY IS 
HERE-THE KILLERS WILL 
PROBABLY COME AFTER 

ME TONlGHT- 
ft WHAT WOULD 
YOU ADVISE? ' 



AFTER 20 MINUTES, COOK 
CONTACTS SCOTLAND WRQ.. 



■imri 



do your best 

TO DEFEND YOURSELF. 
I'LL BRING A SQUAD 
OF MEN AS SOON AS 
POSSIBLE! 



'// 



V\ 



COOK IS TOO 

INTRUDER. . , . 



zs 



r*J 



>y 






/ 




A SHORT TIME LATER A TRAP 

coo? rises frqai the floor, 




f OTHERS MAY FOLLOW Ml \l£XX(NG DOWN,COOK SEES THE KILL- 
L HIM WHEN HE DOESN'T ^ I EQS THROUGH THE TRAP DOOR... 



HIM WHEN HE DOESNT 
RETURN-rLL STRIKE FIRST 

•MAYBE THS 
WILL 
HELP. 



w 



QUITE AN IDEA- THEY 
MIGHT THINK I'M NEVIN 

GHOST/ 



I 



WHAT 

TH' ! ? 



J* • 



v. 



i! 



M 



^L. 



HERE ARE YOUR MEN, 
CHIEF/ I CAN IDENTIFY 

EACH OF 

THEM AS 
GUARDS 

OF THE 
CAMBRIDGE 
ARSENAL 



.// 



i£s 



C4 



1 



I DONT KNOW- -BUT WL . _ 
SCOTLAND YARD! VOC/'flE 
UNDER ARREST/ 



WHO THE 

!! & 
THAT?/ 



\ 



¥ 

I 



\ 






YOU SEE, AFTER THE GOLD 
BULUON WAS PLACED IN THE 
ARSBNAL,THESE MEN. DECIDED 
TO GET IT-THEN, AFTER A GET- 
A-WAY THEY BLEW UP THE 

BUILDING IN 

SUCH A WAY AS 

TO MAKE IT 

APPEAR THAT, 

rwey WERE 

BLOWN 

UP WiTU 




-BUT I 
FOUND CLL 

IN THE 

RUINS WHICH 

TOLD ME 

OTHERWSE/ 



AND THE 

GOLD IS V- , 

'ALL DOWN) I'LL 
IN THE , 1 BE-'! 
CELLAR 



Captain Cook solves another thrilling mystery in the April issue of SMASH COMICS. 




TIREP FROM SETTING 
THE SLEP READY 

FOR THE RACE 
THAT HE WON'T BE 
ABLE TO ENTER IT/ 



*bucky* 





THE DARING BOB- 
SLED DRIVER, WHO 
HOLDS THE MILE 
RECORP FOR THE 
LAKE PLACID 
COURSE! 
(1 MIN. 5 AND 83 /ioo SEC), 




-Gill 

FOX- 



CKY SPENDS THREE 
HOURS BEFORE EACH 
RACE SMOOTHING DOWN 
ALL THE NICK'S ON THE 
RUNNERS AND GETTING 
THE SLED IN SHIP- 





• The sled usb*?* bv 

BUCKY'S TEAM COST 
FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS/ 




IF YA ASK ME, 
WE'RE OVER 
DOING THIS 
TEAM WORK 




— 



BOBSLEDDING 
3^ TECHNIQUE 
MBAHS PERFECT 

TEAM WORK 
BETWEEN DRIVER 
AND CREW... 

BUCKV'S 
TEAM HAS 



COORDINATION, 



v -y 



■ mm - 



n i 






• u 



Wells is noted 

FOR HIS 
EXCEPTIONAL 
ABILITY IN TAKING 
THE CURVES/ 



I? 



KU 



Order the April issue of SMASH COMICS at your regular newsstand now. 








WAYNE RE ID. 



* w 



EXTRA 



UNDER NO ^^S 1 ^ 2 ^^^^ 









AND IMMEDIATELY AFTER 
Tt-US PROCLAMATION/ 
THE WHEELS OF 

THE BATZl SPV 

irw_ system 

>' ^^ BEGIN TO 

TURN — 





IN THE NEW YORK HEAD 
QUARTERS OF THE &ATZI 
SPY CHIEF/ APOLF 2HUN 



t? 




FRITZ- I THINK Wl 
MEN JUST QtO WILL 
AMERICA INTO OUR WAR 



-VOL) SEE, BY WEAViENtNQ 
HER WITHIN, AND HER TODOP5 
ABROAD -OUR ARMIES CAN 
EASILY STEP IN AND TAKE 
POSSESSION OF THa*bE 
RICH 
LANDS - 



Tt*EN WE 

POMIISATE 
THE. 



ADOLF- - - 
COME QUICK-* 
THE RAOIO— 

L.ISTEN 
TO IT*-/ 





\ ATTENTION AUL- r fl\ 
GOVERNMENT AGENTS / 
yOU ARE DETAILED TO TRACK 
POVYN ALL ACTS OF SABOTAGE, 

REPORT TO MDUR 
NEAREST F=IELD 
OFFICE 




X PlD NOT 
EXPECT THIS MOVE 
SO SOON- WARN 
OUR MEN BY 
SHORT WAVE 
RA9tO — 




AT THE SAME TIME, IN THE 
HOME OF HUGH HAXXARD- 



■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 



HMM -THOSE BATZ! S WORK 
FAST— WORK FA-5T-- 

\tir~L that's it--/ 



fc. 




NEAREST 

F\EL_P 
OFFICE" 
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BY NOW THEY AQ6 
P«OBABLV WARNING THHIR 
MEN BY SHOPT WAVE. 

MAYBE X CAN PICK IT 

UP-- 






ILL SWITCH IT ON TO 
THE TELERADlO — IF 1 CAN'T 
UKDe.RSTA.NP THE COPE, - I 
CAN AT LEAST SEE WHO'S 
SENDING IT — 



AND BY 
MEANS OF 

A 

SUPER-? SEPER 
ICONOSCOPE, 
CONNECTED 

TO THE 
TELEOADlO, 
THE PICTURE 

IS 
SEPARATEO 
PROM 
THE 
VOi CH- 




ITS POSSIBLE THAT 
HH*S BHHVNO TH\S 
SPY RING- 






ILL START FROM THEIR 
HHADQUAUTHQS IN 
KRAUTVILLH.- * 




u < 

M BOTO-WEVE 
GOT WORK 
TO OO 





ADOLF ZHON-THE 
LEADER OF THE. BATZ! 
TRIBE HERE IN J 
AMERICA--/ 






AND HUGH, INWJft THE 1PON 
MAN, TAKES A MK3HTY LEAP 
TOWARD KRAUTVILL-E 




there s the 
place:-/ 




<SOlNG INTO A DIVE., THE 
IRON MATH PLOUGHS INTO 
THE EARTH- 





•AND COMES UPTHBOVOH 
THE CELLEa FLOOR- - 

THIS BEATS KNOCKING 
AT DOORS — NO W TO TAP 
THE TELEPHONE WIRES W 



mr^: @ 



^r 



-/ 



9 



ccr * 



z 



> 



TMATS DONE. 

NOW, TO SEE IF X 
CAN FIND SOMEONE 
AND SCARE THE 
WITS OUT OF 
HIM-- 



ONCE MORE, HUGH \S 
IN5\D£ THE ROBOT 






4 ) i * i* 






."& ««& 




yp* pont cone 

NEAP ME— WHAT 



O-OO YOU 




A* THH MAN TUQNS, CAT- LIKE. 
THE 1QON MAN JUMPS, AND 
HANGS SUSPENOEO OVEfeHEAO - 





"THAT TWtNG- ITS GONE— 
-VAN\SMEP INTO THIN 
A4CI--ZMUN.' X T-MJST 

WARM ZHUN— / 



AIMO THE *GOtH MAN TAKES 
THE SHORTEST WAV BACK 

TO THE CeLLER— 




hope im 

WOT "TOO 

LATE- 





^ ^ 

OPECl ATORr GET " 

me wiLiowim - 



V 




■-* 1 



HELLO ZHUM — 
HEQ2LOG TALKING 
LIS JEW -- 




Ptj 




7 
-AND NO P1NV< ELEPUkNTS-- 

LISTEN, ^OO FOOL- DON'T 

MOTHER f*\E V\JlTV-\ THW 

DRWEL, WHEN X!M A&OUT 
TO DEAL THIS COUNTRY 
ITS ORE ACT EST 
0LOW - 





OWOU-IU, HAVE TO GET 
TT4E ATOQES5 OF Tw\AT V^LTON 
NUMBER AND GET OUT 






-H/WE TME MEN DRIVE 

IN THE SERVICE ENTRANCE" 

-THEV HAVG THE 
Ci?EPENT/AL5 TO GET 

J. ^ 





TELL THEM TO SET Ttfe 
TIME BOMB Tt> <30 OFF, 
THREE MINUTES AFTER 
K _TWEY LEAVE THE 

BUIP/NG- 





/7~S NOW /0.5D 
^?^, - - r'tL BE 
0ACKT POP 
>OU 1-ATEG, 
M&. XHUN - 





I 




■c 



ALL THE WAY TO 
WASHINGTON- AND THREE 

MINUTED 
JO SPARE - 



HEQE THEY 
COME- 




AND TUB ISZON MANGOES 
INTO ACTION ~- 




r 

=*"*- <*** 





DON'T- 





^ WhEVS/f— WELL- 1 M 
I STILL IN ONE PfGCS- 







/ 



/ 



z 






A/VC? OUT OF ATV EXPLOSION 
THAT SHATTERED 'WE CAO 
TO B/T5, THE ROBOT 
EME&GES (JNH4&MEO- 





AjOW TO GET BAPK 
ANO GET ZiHUN ~ 




TDWN 




^ 



MEANWHILE , BACK IN TLRUN'S 
HIDE-OUT 



HEBZOG-l BELIEVE 
you NOW . 





- I JUST HEARD WHAT 
HAPPENED TO OUR 
&3ENTS IN WASHINGTON— 
/TS FANTT&T'C, BUT 

TRUE— 





AND TM GOING 
TO AVENGE THEIR DEATH 
GET ME A PAPER 
AND PEN 





A* THE TWO MEN LEAVE, 
TUE (RON MAN APPQOACHES » 



\^j 










AtRPOQT 4 EH- 




AND IN 
MAN 
HEADS FOR 



LEAR THE IRON 
THE PfELD AND 




THROW ON THE 
wrTCH' HE&ZOG - 
ITS GOT 
HOt-D OF 
THE 







>\\ l 







OT 



Z0 4 000 VOLTS- $T WILL 

" Bur -r*r 

THING 




AS eos/LY ASA THREAD. A/E" 
BREAKS IT IN TWO 





TNATS TWE 

rwe" spy 

«//VG — 





SUDDENLY THE (PON MAN 
UERKS HIS ARMS AND ONE 
END Qf= THE CABLE SNAPS 





STILL CLUTCHING ONE. END Of* 
THE LIVE CABLE, THE ROBOT 
LASHES OUT WHIP-LIKE WITH 
THE OTHER PIECE. 




ZHUN JUST 
SAME PATE 
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% 



ADOL.F ZuT^^^^^L^-^^ 






G *N« To 



^Apr eQs< 



Follow Hueh Hazzard and Bozo The Robot in the April issue of SMASH COMICS 



LETMETELLYA-BEIN' 
A KING At NT 
NO FUN t 




GOSH -I WISHT I COULD 
HAVE A PERFECT COUNTR' 
A A UTOPIA/ 




MONTGOMERY YOU'RE MV 
BEST ADVISER-HOW CAN 
MAKE PYROMANIA 
A-A UTOPIA? 






/VEGIFUP-THERES NO 
I FORMULA FOR 
^IT/ 





iGC^LJNTKo^orH'Z 



in i l ii 



HOLD ON IP5WITCH/. 
WOT HAVE WE 
HERE? 




I'M JUST WORPYIN' 
TRYIN' TO MAKE 
MYCOUNTRy 

PERFECI7. 





rz 



LL FIX THAT IN TWO WEEKS.' 





BEFORE I DEPART, I'LL ^ 

SHOW YOU THE CHANGES 












OH, EVERYTHING WAS 

SO PERFECT THAT 

THEY GOT BORED " 

WITH IT AND MOVED 

TO ANOTHER 

COUNTRY..SO 
LONG, PAL.'^J 




/ 



IE 



HOWDY, FRIENDS J WANT TO THANK YOU ALL FOR 

FOLLOWING ME AND MY ADVENTURES... AND TO SHOW 

MY APPRECIATION, I'M GOING TO GIVE AWAY FREE, 
A MAP OF PYRQMANIA WHICH YOU CAN 
COLOR YOURSELF. JUST WRITE ME 
c /o SMASH COMICS, GURLEY BUILDING, 

STAMFORD CONN., WITH FIVE 

CENTS ID COVER MAILING AND 
'&>V J\ ^ ^ HANDLING... 



rn 






X 



Read Archie OToole each month in SMASH COMICS. 



■ ' ■ 





ACE REPORTER 



WITH PEACE 
ESTABLISHED 
IN MORAVIA, 
CHIC'S WORK 
IS DONE... 
AND HE IS 
HURRIEDLY 

CALLED BACK 
TO NEW YORK 




YOU DID A GREAT 
JOB IN EUROPE- 
HAD A MILLION 
READING YOUR 
STUFF J 




THE OTHER PAPERS ARE^ 
PLAYING UP THE tURSE" 
ANGLE- 1 WANT VOU TO GE"H 

lr THE 

K LOWDOWN / 





Kever hearTsure-thatsI] 

OF THE /THE DIAMOND 
"STAR OF V THE LANSINGS 
EGYPT 7 '?/ BROUGHT FROM 

\ EGYPT LAST 






AT THE SECLUDEDl 
LANSING ESTATE.. 
ASTONISHED BUTLER 
RUSHES TO A DOOR.. 




I WONDER WHAT'S 
UP? WHY AM I 
CALLED BACK 
SO QUICKLY? 



■M 



X~*> 



WELL, ALL BUT TWO OF 
THAT EXPEDITION HAVE 
DIED- MYSTERIOUSLY/ ALL 

BUT PROFESSOR 

LANSING AND 
HIS DAUGHTER! 






WHERE D'YA THINK 
YOU'RE GOING, BUDDY ? 





NO YCki DON T/L ANSI Ng| 
DON'T LIKE YOU 




"V 




...AND IS PACE TO FACE 
WITH PROFESSOR LANSING- 
THEN..* 




[^PLENTY/ SOMEONE UP ^ 
HERE TRIED TO MURPER M 
PROFESSOR LANSING- DID 
YOU SEE ANYONE? 



■p. in OH-N-NO- 
4SLWT JUST CAME] 
FROM MY 900tA 



i 



HE THR OWS OPEN THE DOOR^. 



FRCM 

WITHIN THE 

HOUSE CHIC HEARS THE 

PIERCING SCREAM OF 
0RENDA LANSING - 






AH- IS THERE 
ANYTHING 

WRONG? 





YOU CAN TRUST HOTEB, 
CARTER- HE SAVED MY LIFE 
IN EGYPT... HE WOULP 
NEVER BETRAY ME/ 




AN ATTEMPT WAS MADE 
ON MY LlFE-1 \ IN GREAT 
DANGER... IF THIS YOUNG 
MAN HADN'T PUSHED ME, 
THE KM.FE IVOULPVE 

TRUCK ME/ 



cr 





DO YOU 
RECOGNI 

THIS KNI 



•/. 



W-VVHY- 
IT'S AN 66YPH 
JAN KNIFE 



PROFESSOR^ PROM MY 

GOLLECTIOM 



/i 



S 



1/ 



// 



rN 



; 



WILL YOU SHOW ME WHERE 
YOUR FATHER KEEPS HIS 

COLLECTION ? 




HOW MANY PERSONS 
KNOW THE COMBIWATDI 
OF THIS LOCK? 



riMirife* 



* <■ 



THREE... FATHER, 
MOTES ANP 
MYSELF/ 



V. 



>f 



f 



.r-^ 



\ 



'A 



WHEN THEV DEPART CHIC 
PRETENDS TO SHUT THE 
POOR BUT LEAVES IT OPEN 
A TRIFLE.. 




ITthose cops 

r LOOK PHONEY 
TO ME - T 
THINK I'LL 

STICK 
AROUND... 




SILENTLY HE 
STEALS BACK 

TO THE MUSEUM) 



THEN SOMEONE IN YOUR 
HOUSEHOLD MUST BE 

BACK OF ALL THIS.' 

rCAN'T 
BELIEVE IT. 



■? 






«**. 



THt?EE SHADOWY FIGURES 
CROUCH OUTSIDE THE 
' MUSEUM DOOR... 






LATER-A FLASHLIGHT 
PIERCES THE CORRIDOR... 




QUICK/ LET'S GRAB 
THAT STONE AND 
GET OUT OF HERE.'/. 




THE "STAR OF EGYPT'J 
IS IM THAT SAFE -IT 
OUGHT TO BE WORTH. 
PLENTY/ 




PEACH FOR THE 









LIFT VOUR HANDS, 
PROFESSOR/ I'LL 
TAKE THE 





THOSE FOUCE WERE BI6 
THIEVES IN DISGUISE WORK- 
ING WITH HOTEB THEY 
POISONED OTHER MEM8I 
OF THE EXPEDITION TO 
FRIGHTEN YOU INTO 
GIVING UP THE %TAR 



OF EGYPT. 



/ 



ft 



/J 



Another absorbing adventure of Chic Carter in the April issue of SMASH COMICS 



mwmr 



YEAH— POP'S 
• INSTALLED A 

HEATING SYSTEM 

IN HIS 
OFFICE 



V 





FOLLOW THAT 
CAR! 



w* 



r* 




jakey 





M&t&ZY* 



V-. 



.■y 




«. 



■ ■■ ' ' 



f< 




<* 



z& 




WE'D BETTER 
STOP THE CLOCK 

'CAUSE EVERY TIME 

IT STRIKES - 
THE OLD MAN COMES 
OUT FIGHTING! 




■K ) 



: 



HEY, BUD, 
WILL YA 
LEND ME YER 
HAT?— I WANT 
T'MAKE A SOOD 
IMPRESSION 
IN THERE 



"-*-.. 




■L 





■M lulu.. 



* tv- ifciM 



WHAT— NO 

ANAESTHETIC 

gosh, pop- 

YOU'RE A 
HECK OF A 
DOCTOR ! 



BOY 
WANTED 

mim- mill i m' iiVi 



***•- 



-»*■*• 



I — ^. 



^ 



acssc 



'». ■ ■,!'. J!""" 




Small Stuff appears each month in SMASH COMICS, 



1 





-r-- 



• * 




AT THE UNIONVILLE STEEL MILL WORK 

GOES ON AS USUAL SUDDENLY 

WITHOUT WARNING, A LADLE FILLED WITV 
MOLTEN STEEL IS TIPPED AND.... 




H-H&LP/; 



xr*te4f 



GREAT SCOTT, 
KENT- DID 
YOU HEAR 
THAT?? 




JENKINS PULLED THE LEVER WHEN WE 
WEREN'T LOOKIN', BOSS -HE SWEARS 
HE DOESNT KNOW WHY HE 
DID IT! 1 . 




JENKINS, WHAT'S 
COME OVER YOU?? 
THCSE MEN MIGHT 
HAVE BEEN KILLED! 
ITLL BE MONTHS 
BEFORE THEY CAN GET 
BOCK ON THE JOB ! 



I-I 

DIDN'T 

MEAN 

IT 'i 

sir! 



KENT, SOMETHING'S WRONG IN 

UNIONVILLE-A WEEK AGO A 

BOILER EXPLODED AT THE 

DYE WORKS -THEN YESTERDAY 

A TRAIN WRECK AT 

THE QUARRY 

KILLED TWO 

MEN-AND 

NOW...". 



S. 



•\" 




...THIS ACCIDENT AT OUR 
MILL-IN EVERY CASE THE 
MEN CAN'T EXPLAIN THEIR. 
NEGLIGENCE -WE'VE GOT 
TO FIND OUT WHAT'S 
BEHIND ALL THIS... 



7 A 



fejf 



•" 



kV 



EVENING, TOM- 
COME IN - iVE BEEN 
STUDYING DIFFERENT 
BLUEPRINTS SHdWING 
UNIONVILLE'S INDUSTRIAL 
PLANTS'.! 



THEN YOU MUST HAVE 
A HUNCH, KENT- 
WHAT IS IT? 



- 



< 4 



.^\ 



JUST THIS -THOSE WERE NOT 
ACCIDENTS -THE MEN WERE /I 

UNDER THE SPELL OF A s 

STRONGER MIND WHO DIRECTED 
THEIR MOVES!! TOM — THEY 
WERE SLAVES OF A 



voodoo 

MASTER 



II 



7&u 



Vi 



IE NEXT 
DAY KENT 
[THURSTON , 
AUAS THE 
INVISIBLE 
HOOD AND 
ENEMY OF 
CRIME, ._ 
VISITS THE 1/ 
UNIONVILLE ' 
CHEMICAL 
PLANT... 




HMM —THE WORKERS ARE 
WAITING FOR THE WHISTLE TO 
BLOW — I THINK X'LL SCOUT 
AROUNP IN THE MEANTIME!! 



SAY DAN— WHERE 
WERE YOU U 
NIGHT? WHY 
DIDNT YOU 
SHOW UP AT 
THE CLUB?? 



I DONT KNOW 
WHERE I WAS, 
AL- I CAN'T it 
UNDERSTAND IT! I 



r -I 








w, 



i 



YOU MEAN 
YOU DON'.T 
REMEMBER 
WHERE YOU 
WERE LAST' 
NGHT?? 



JUST FER A 
COUPLE O' 
HOURS - BUT 
DONT TELL 
NOBODY, WILL 

YA?? 




THAT'S IT! 
BCY- 
WHAT A 



:•( BREAK! 



O 



«- 



t- 








Thurston dons his hood 
which is covered with a 
secret chemical that 
makes its wearer invisible 



AWAKE 




■ ' 

- !- tJL. 

Vji - .r 

i 



£\ 



SOME LOAD.... WHAT TH'-! 
TH' TRUCK'S MOVIN' 

DOWN TH' RAMP 

ITLL HIT TH 
DYNAMITE 
,' Vgr , STORED DOWN 

THERE 



;> »\ 






&ATER , AS 
A WORKER 
IS LCADING 
HEMICALS ON 
A FLAT-TRUCK 



A 





THIS OUGHT TO 
WAKE HIM UP 
FROM THAT 

"SLEEP- 



v*<*r« 




....N-NOW I REMEMBER 
WHERE X WAS LAST 
NIGHT- -BLAND'S 
CASTLE.... to 
UGH I ! -MY 
HEAD.... 



_1U; 






* t 



. » 



-AND THE TRUCK IS S" 
BY THE' STEEL DOOR 1 1 




/ 



That evening finds the hood 
at the castle mentioned by 
the workman- 



^.1 i"*! 



pag 



• - 






r-r- 



J f 



AH -THERE IT IS- 
BLAND'S CASTLE- 
BUILT YEAR5 AGO 
BY SIR JOHN BLAND 
WHO WANTED PRIVACY.' 




I CANT BELIEVE IT -AND 
NEITHER WOULD 
THE PEOPLE OF 
UNIONVILLE'.l 




TO GAIN MORE FOLLOWERS 
THROUGH MY PRACTICE OF 
VOODOO I MUST EXPERIMENT 
ON A CITY THAT IB CUT OFF 
FROM THE REST OF THE 
WORLD — 








— THAT 15 WHY I HAVE 
BROUGHT DESTRUCTION ON 
UNIONVILLE-A FEW AAORE 
"ACCIDENTS" AND ALL 
INDUSTRY WILL CLOSE DOWN 1 . 
NEW ENTERPRISES WILL 
BE DISCOURAGED!'. 1 . 
NOTHING CAN 
STOP ME 









Suddenly the. glass 
ball lights up and the 

INVISIBLE HOOD IS BUNDED 
BY ITS BRILLIANCE — 



BERDRE WE PUT 
HIM IN THE 
TOWER WITH THE 
OTHER PRISONER I 
WANT TO SHOW 'IM 
SOMETHING - 
I -i FOLLOW ME! 

/a " '■ 






h $k 



•Ski 



'-« 



X'VE ALWAYS WANTED TO 
MEET YOU -STEP 
CLOSER, HOOD — 



). 



YOU MUST 
DROP YOUR 
PLANS — 



\ 




UNNOTICED BY THE HOOD, 
THE VOODOO MASTER'S HAND 
DROPS TO THE SIDE OF HIS 
THRONE- 




THE UNIONVILLE STEEL 
AND CHEMICAL PLANTS HAVE 
BEEN "MINED" BY MY MEN - 
THE FIRST TWO SWITCHES, 
IF PULLED, WILL BLOW BOTH 
TO PIECES- THE LASToTTE 
WILL DESTROY THIS 



OLD 

castle! 






ill ffl'ft 








& 



< 



/ 




SUDDENLY THE INVISIBLE 
HOOD MAKES A LIGHTNING 
MOVE — 



AS THE HOOD SMASHES THE 

SWITCHES THE MEN RUSH rt 
AT HIM -BUT... 







AFTER HIM- 
HE MUST NOT 
AWAY!'. 








f 





WHAT TH'-i! SOMEONE'S 
COWMN' AT ME WfTH A SWORD 
YET I DON'T SEE ANYONE - 
THIS PLAC 
HAUNTED 

V 



s?-5> 








IAS THE HOOD REACHES THE 
>WER, A GUARD SPIES HIM... 




THAT \AX>DOO MASTER) J IT'S 
LURED ME TO THIS X/ALL 



CASTLE AND 
HELD ME HERE- 
HE PLANNED TO 
BLOW UP THE 
STEEL AND 
CHEMICAL 
WORKS! 



OVER 
NOW- 
RXLOW 
ME-WEVE 
GOT TO 
LEAVE THIS 



PLACE 



*3£ 







WHY, KENT-WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING 
HERE?? 5AY- 

wait'i|l ^TELL 

YOU WHAT 
HAPPENED... 



TOMll 

HERE — 

CRAB 

MY 
HAND! 1 . 






LATER-A& TOM REACH© SHORE- 





.... THAT'S THE 
STORY, KENT- 
I KNOW IT 
SOUNDS LIKE A 
FAIRY TALE, 
BUT YOU'VE 
GOT TO 
BELIEVE ME 1 



*J 



WELL, TOM- 
IT SOUNDS 
ALL RIGHT... 

BUT THE 

INVISIBLE 

PART OF ITi 

>YOU DON'T • 

EXPECT ME 

TO BELIEVE „, 
THAT? 1 



13 









More of Invisible Justice in the April issue of SMASH COMICS— on sale February 16th. 




FLASH, DRAW »5,000 FOR. 
EXPENSES AND WHEN THAT'S 
GONE, DRAW MORE— BUT 
FIND ROGER HART// 




H'YA,PLA5H;! 
$/\y 

WUAT5 UP? 




OUR ME XT JOB IS TO FIND 
ROGER HART — SOMEWHERE 
IN THE AMAZON JUNGLES// 




YOU HEARD ME 

W-wmat^Jevervone THAT EVER 

TRIED TO FIND Ht/vN 
WOUND UP WITH 
DEFEAT .' NOW. START 

PACKING / 




A WEEK LATER... A POWERFUL 
PLANE SETS DOWN AT THE LAST 
CW1LIZED OUTPOST ON THE AMA10N 




RASH FULTON, I / CARTER, EH: 
TAKE IT/ I'M <T6UESSY0U KNOW 
THE AMERICAN ^WHV I'M HERE 
REPRESENTATIVE ) FROM THE CABLE 
HERE i. « -^- I SENT , 

AHEAD/ 



>*-v 






YES — AND I THINK VOU'RE CRAZy 
To TRY TO FIND ROGER HART/ 
WELL, COME AL0N6 AND I'LL GET 
YOU A GU\DE AND GIVE 
YOU A FEW mmmf^M 



on 



•;•■> 



>*■ 



These maps made bv previous 
expeditions will $e the best 
help i can give you? they 
show all the 
territory 

COVERED/ 



Yl 



yj 

-'THEN 

MY BEST BET 

WILL BE To COVER 

THE PART&THAT 

WERE: MISSED 



-< 




LAMPS BURN LATE INTO THE N'.SHT 
AS CARTER .FLASH AND ANDY 
DISCUSS THE MANY MAPS.... 





r CERTAINLY M)ONT MENTION \J! 
APPRECIATE ALL) I'LL SEND A 

vduVe. shown J guide over to 

US. MR _>£i VOU IN "WE 
CARTER./ %~* MORNING.' 



V 



££ 



l 



■** 



AS 
CARTER 

CLOSES 

THE 

DOOR, 
THE 

NATIV E 
WHO 
HAD 

BEEN 

WATCHING 

THEJA 

STEPS 

UP TO 

RASU 

AND 
ANDY 




I OONT UNDERSTAND TH\S GUY 
BUT HE SEEMS TO WANT US TO 
60 WITH HIM — OH, SAY-~- 




YES-WHAT 
IS IT? 




AT THE SOUND OF ROGER HART'S 
NAME, FLASH TEARS OFF AFTER 
THE MYSTERIOUS NATWE. 



■ f t ■ '■ 





THE NATIVE BABBLES FOR A 
MINUTE...AND THEN, AS HE SEES 
CARTER , COVERS HIS FACE AND RUM 




I DECLARE// A VOOOOO TR18E5MANI 
p. HE IWNTED TO BRING >0U TO 
I A "WHITE 600" THAT CAME 

^ IN A 816 BIRO 

( VYHV/' IT MUSTVE 
S ROGER HART/ 






CARTER DRAWS A KNIFE AND 
PRESSES THE NATIVE AGAINST 

ATREE....THEN THE TWO BEGIN 
TALKING IN THE NATH/ES TON6UE. 




HE'S FROM THE KlTAWA DISTRICT- 
-ABOUT FOUR DAYS SY WAT2R 
FROM HERE / HOLD Hl/V\ 
UNTIL I GET MY PACK 
AND GUN .' 




ALL SET ? YOU'D NEVER. SET 
6ACK ALIVE IF YOU WENT INTO 
THAT COUNTRY! ITS VOODOO 

COUNTRY — AND CANNIBALS 
ARE VERY COMMON! 



- 



m i I . I . ■ "■ ■ 

WWIN A FEW MINUTES, THE 
PARTY IS IN A L0N6 CANOE AND 
fVKOOUNS TOWARD THE KlTAWA 
DISTRICT .... 




FOUR 
DAYS 
HAVE 
PASSED, 
THEN 



DRUM'S" WIS/ yEb/ 
MUST BE j-— ^DBUM*. 
IT/.' •—-'OF WORSHIP' 
I HOPE WE'RE 
NOT TOO LATf 






VI 



-■V'* 



V, 



i^ 



■«^ 



wmmm 






AS FLASH, ANDY AND CARTER 
TURN IN THE DIRECTION OF THE 
DRUMS THE NATIVE OWES OVEKBDASO! 





THE FIRE DANCE / WHEN THE 
MOON IS DIRECTLY ABOVE THEM, 
THEY'LL BURN SOMEONE 'ALIVE — 
— AND THAT WILL BE R06ER 
HART I! THAT WAS WHY THAT 
NATNE CAME AFTER YOU - - 
-SO YOU COULD 
BE NEXT ' 




I THINK I 
<50T HIM! 

E-rr 



I HOPE 50/ IF HE 
REACHES HIS TRIBE 
BEFORE WE DO 
IT'LL BE TOO BAD 



WE'D BETTER PULL ASHORE 
AND FIND OUT JUST WHERE THIS 
TRIBE IS '. 




INSTANTLY, SUNS QftftK OUT .. 





WE'LL NEVER 6ET K IVE 60T ^i 
RO0ER HART OUT OFj IT ! ANDY- 
THERE WITH ALL r*DlD VOU BRING 
THIS S01N6 rrT THAT SOUND- EFFECT 
OK ! r — -<J. REEL ALONG ? 




SURE — .'.' 
BUT WHY? 




AS 
N\6HT 
FALLS, 
FLASH 
SETS 

UP 
THE 

CAMERA 

WILE 

ANDy 
MAKES 

READY 

THE 

ISOUHO 

MACHINE 



THE CAMERA'S GOING/ 
NOW, ANDY- "*,TART THE 
SOUND EFFECTS! AND 
YOU, CARTER— KEEP 
ME "COVERED" IN CASE 
ANNTHW6 GOES WR0N6.'! 




1 MUST HAVE 
TO TRY THIS 
SO\NG TO 



N CRAZY 
BUT IT'S 
SO/Y>vE 



NEWSREEL 





RASH REACHES THE HUT WHERE 
ROGER HART IS KEPT... 



WITH DEADLY A\M, CARTER BRE5 f 




HOW DOES HE 
LOOK .CARTER? 







HE'S IM PPETTY 

BAD SHAPE- BUT 

HE'LL LIVE 

ALLRI&HT? 



THEN AMID EVERY CRASH \NG 
SOUND IMAGINABLE , FLASH 
STEPS OUT INTO THE CLEARING. 



y!~r 





HART/.' WEAK FROM BLOOO AND 
FULL OF TROPICAL FEVER! 

IT'S A WONDER HE'S 
STILL ALWE.' 






WELL.FLASH-YOVWME-?? IF IT 
DID WHAT WAS /-^HADN'T BEEN 

CONSIDERED <FOR YOU, CARTER, 

IMPOSSIBLE — )rO PROBABLY BE 

FOUND R06ER \ IN THE SAME 
HART ! r-J BOAT HART WASIN 1 




THINKING THAT FLASH IS SOME 
STRANGE GOD, THE NATIVES 
SHRINK BACK— IN WILD FRIGHT.' 




A\R. CARTER.'.' LOOK 
T-THAT NATIVE 
WET HAD WITH 
US .'/ 




AS FLASH CARRIES ROGER HART 
THROUGH THE CROWO OF NATNES. 



C'MON, ANDY— If - WE'RE 

A LITTLE ELBOW J OUT OF TAE 
GREASE f , -^ R.AN6E OF 

THEIR ARROWS N0«!| 



•s •' 



VS 



W 



x 



+ 'j 



s 



ja 



X 



HOW ABOUT ME ! IFr HADN'T 
WORKED THAT SOUND TRACK 
RIGHT BOTH OF YOU WOULD'VE 
BEEN GONERS--- NOT 

TO MENTION 
MYSELF//— GULP.'.' 




Follow Flash Fulton in the April issue of SMASH COMICS. 



THE WINGED EMERALDS 



TIjc scream was like the shrill 
moaning lament of a distant lo- 
comotive, It shuddered its way 
through the thick tangle of 
jungle and died out with a sort 
of sobbing cadence, 

Jimmy Christian halted so 
abruptly that his pack swung 
around almost knocking him 
over* The two white men and 
half a dozen native porters be* 
hind him brought up with star- 
tled exclamations. 

"El tigre!" whispered Chako. 
the headman. "El tigre diablo!" 

"Devil tiger eh?" repeated 
Merton 'Hadley cocking his 
short-barreled rifle, "Well a 
devilish weird voice he has, but 
he'd better not show himself 
around here!" 

Sam Baker, the third member 
of the trio, chuckled. "Funny, 
what a tiger can do to one's 
nerve on a pitch dark night in 
the jungle* I remember one 
time—" 

Merton Hadley interrupted 
him with a groan, /'No, Sam, not, 
that one again, please! Let's get 
goin* and see if we can make the 
valley by dawn, . # , Ally-oop, 
Chako!" 

The party got under way once 
more, treading with hardly a 
sound over the thick leaf mold 
that littered the jungle floor. 
Above them a black Gothic arch 
of mighty trees loomed im* 
mensely, shutting out the bril. 
liant moonlight that character- 
izes Colombia in the summer. 

"When youVe been in South 
America as long as I have," Sam 
said once, "you'll get over being 
jittery when a pussy cat yowls." 

Sam was right. For twenty 
years he had broken trails 
through the jungles of a dozen 
Latin American countries in 
•earch of gold and gems* Some* 



times he worked on his own; oc- 
casionally he was employed by 
mining companies in the States. 
He had come to be known as 
"South American Sam." 

Sam was responsible for this 
trek. Earlier in the year he hn 
stumbled upon a vast valley 
where lived a savage tribe of ab- 
origines. Chimus, Sam called 
them, a fierce, head-hunting 
bunch of rogues who promptly 
drove him out of the valley. But 
not before he had discovered a 
rich emerald mine. He had 
charted the location in his head 
—not always a logical place to 
draw a map in an area as large 
as central Colombia. 

Bur, though Sam's mental rec 
ording might have erred slightly, 
he remembered one thing while 
leaving the valley of the Chimust 
For three days and nights, while 
putting the head-hunters behind 
him, he had noticed that the 
wind blew only in one direction* 
never veering. Just what that di* 
rection had been, however, he 
did not know. 

"All we have to do is find a 
low range of hills this side of the 
valley and then keep a check on 
the wind." 

That's how Sam sold the idea 
of emerald hunting to the Had* 
ley Mining Co. Merton Hadley 
was a cousin of Jimmy Christian, 
young mining engineer just get- 
ting his spurs. 

It was Jimmy's first trip* t6 
South America. Filled with tall 
tales of savages, he had loaded 
his pack with trinkets -for barter 
— knives and bright pins and 
even a hundred or so toy bal- 
loons. This had given the two 
other members of the party, a big 
laugh, but the value of Jimmy's 
knick-knacks was to prove itself 
later. 



At dawn the engineers halted 
for breakfast. The jungle had 
thinned out and now the early 
sun burned down like raw flame 
upon them. 

"This looks like it," Sam said 
moodily. ,f But shucks, there ain't 
a sigh of wind . . . that's funny." 

"That's tragic, I'd say," Had- 
ley rejoined. "Well, let's push 
on; we'll work in a big circle and 
maybe you'll recognize some 
landmark." 

The whole day passed, how- 
ever, and no landmark showed 



"This is just ducky," muttered 
Hadley, weary with the long 
day's march. "Now what're we 
going to do?" 

Jimmy Christian offered a sug- 
gestion : 

"Say, I've got it! This time 
of year the wind is high up— 
pressure is lighter, or. something. 
In the winter time it's closer to 
the ground." 

"Well—" his cousin said. 

"Balloons," said Jimmy. "We'll 
send up some of my balloons— 
the ones painted with phospher." 

"There's an engineer for you," 
chuckled Sam. "Okay, boy, let's 
try *er!" 

It took Jimmy only a few 
minutes to blow up several bal* 
loons and release them. The 
phospher made them look like 
gigantic fireflies as they soared 
upward. Suddenly the highest 
one was whisked away almost in 
a straight line; then another, and 
another, until they were all shoot* 
ing merrily off into the night. 

"West," said Sam laconically. 
"Due west. Kid, you've saved the 
day; I'd never thought of it. 
Now all we have to do is send 
one up occasionally." 

The night passed and early 
the next morning they were on 
their way, having first tested the 
direction of the wind via toy bal- 
loon. The native porters wit» 
nessed these miniature flights 
with considerable awe, and drew 
back in terror when Jimmy 



offered to show them how they 
were made to fly. 

"Xhey're more scared of them 
things than they are of f El tigre 
diabloY' laughed Sam Baker, 

For three days they marched, 
keeping a balloon anchored by a 
long cord always stretched 
taut before and above them. 
Then suddenly they broke upon 
the valley. It was vast, its far 
rim almost lost to view. Mists 
rolled across it f strange purplish 
mists that started the porters to 
chattering voluably amongst 
themselves. 



"Something wrong down 
there," Sam said, "or they 
wouldn't be so jittery ." 

"We'll soon find out," Merton 
replied, taking the lead down the 
long slope toward the valley 
floor. 

It was further than it looked. 
Night had almost fallen when 
they reached the level, and Sam 
cautioned against building a fire* 

"These Chimu lads are plenty 
bad," he said. "No use stirrin' 
'cm up till we have to." 

They searched the valley for 
two days, but no sign of an em- 
cralcj mine presented itself. Had- 
ley grew impatient. "You sure 
this is the right valley?" he 
asked Sam. "Good gosh, man. 
we've been almost around it!" 

Sam spread his hands. "Right 
one, all right. Not another one 
like it in Colombia, Sure of it, 
Hadley." 

Then they found it. Jimmy, 
leading, turned the beam of his 
flash against the night-draped 
walls of rock that towered above 
them. 

"Lookf" he cried. "A hole. 
There's ihe mine!" 

In a moment they were creep* 
ing into the dark crypt. The por* 
ters remained outside, shivering. 

Merton found the emeralds. 
"Great Caesar, look at that!" he 
cried, playing his light over a 
pile of greenish gems, all rough 
and uncut, but all beautiful even 



in their coarseness. % They began 
stuffing their pockets. 

What happened next was so 
sudden that the men were caught 
off guard. The shaft was abruptly 
filled* with shouting, leaping 
devils. Far outnumbered, the 
three white men were over- 
powered in a moment. The sav- 
ages lugged them outside and 
clustered around them in a 
shrieking, gesticulating circle. 
Sam tried a few words of dialect. 

"They want 'em back," he re- 
layed. "They're sacred, or some- 
thin'. Shell out, gents, or we're 
goners." 



Jimmy Christian joined the 
other two men only after he had 
blown up and released a gocd 
half-hundred balloons. 

"What was the idea?" Merton 
panted, when they had put a 
half-mile between them and the 
natives. 

"Look," Jimmy replied, point- 
ing. Ahead, scattered over an 
area some two hundred yards in 
extent, lay the balloons, partially 
deflated, each palely glowing in 
the darkness* 

"So what?" Merton wanted to 
know. 




Reluctantly the men emptied 
their pockets. Their contents 
made a pile of greenish fire at 
their feet. The savages howled 
with fiendish fanaticism, making 
obeisance to the emeralds. 

"Get goin*!" shouted Sam. He 
started off at a lope, Merton 
following. 

Then a globe of pale fire shot 
skyward. The savages fled into 
the surrounding darkness with 
screams of fright. More globes 
rocketed upward until the sky 
overhead was freckled with fiery 
balls, floating westward. 

"Come on, Jimmy!" Sam 
yelled. "Tricks won't hold these 
devils off for long.**. 



Sam had reached the first baU 
loon and picked it up. "Well, I'll 
be a sa wed-off billy goat!" he 
ejaculated. "Look at this!" 

Merton snatched up one of the 
balloons. "Jimmy!" he cried* 
"How'd you ever think of it?" 

Attached to the string of each 
balloon was a chunk of rough 
emerald— every gem they had 
carried from the shaft lay safely 
before them. 



Read THE CAT MEN in the 
April issue of Smash Comtct 

n sale February 16th. 
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NEW STREAMLINED BENJAMIN AIR RIFLES 

WITH LIVER 
HAND PVMP 




HARD ACCURATE SHOOTING 
WITH CHAMBERED AIR 

fifir^JHS "*?* ^"df.J^nKKJAMtN AIR 
ItJFt.K WITH l.t:VK.H HAND PUMP in y 



w*#r#. f»r.pr««tie» firing or j Ui t pi tnh in?', 
si round Uic hmsnc nr r<mii>tnirj rtnhiu^, 
imutiiiif, ctr- xi hiwo^t roM. SlHx?ti"tt 
fnrrc Ik ndj^KruhJc eJc^^iiTtintr mi AIR 
I'llRNriUftE — tmiirng minimum powrr 
and accur*cy~wtH iMrttttrute to 1". 
Hair trjjnjcr 1 1 ring without lung* nr 
recoil, Mln^e Mhc»l BR $7. SO. Kojh^. i 
US 9*<00. ftlfltrt CM. « or J77 .Sin: 
Hhrtl IS SO Aak yiHif Ucalrr nil nhmn 
Lhc-m or wrku? for Complete juici'IAcm* 
'ionn-t*rirtu nnd niu^prmu MiEf rci 

*l»i> mak<? « cpmplct* line nf BENJAMIN A 
for ur£+t *»<t «m*lt wmf. WRITK TODAY. 



A lady 

BUS CAN 
EAT TEN 

TIMES ITS 
OWN WEI6HT... 



\ 



\ 



\\ V 




J. S> Sargent, 

OF CALIFORNIA, 
MAKES A LiVJMO 8Y 
RAISING LADY-BUGS'/ 
HE SELLS THEM TO ORANGE 
GROWERS. THEV EAT THE 

WHIT& 8UGS 
WHICH ARE CROP 
DESTROYERS. 




$ lack/ an 

IS OWNER OP THE- 
WORLD'S ONLY FLOATING 
DEPARTMEMT STORE-. EVERV 
MAV HE SAILS FROM SEATTLE TO 
THE ARGTI© ClfcGLEr. HIS CUSTOMERS 
ARE THE ESKIMOS- HE TRADES 
RADJOS, RAZORS, ETC, 

FOR FURS . 




* .« • ~* * 




Buy SMASH COMICS each month from your regular newsdealer. 
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HOLDING THG l£N$ OF MS POLAPOtO 

svHGLASses ovse m flashlight, 
law meows rrt»f we window 







NOW, WHAT'S THIS WILD 

TALE OF YOURS? 

LAW, .1 TELL 

YOU I SAW IT,... ON 
THAT WINDOW/. 



-1 * 



AT ALBERT WLLS'APA&TMEnT 

- i i i in- ii i ■ 




INTERESTING/. MILL*), HOW 
DID YOU HAPPEN TO 
REPLACE THATy-JT^SOMEONE 
GLASS ? ^"XBPOKE IT, . SAY. 

HOW DID YOU 
KNOW? 



& 



AND I'LL BET A GLAZIET? 
JUST 'HAPPENED' ALONG 
SHORTLY AFTER / 




W-WHY 
YES/ .one: 
did/ 





NOTICE THE GREENISH TINT OF 
THAT GLASS/. ITS DUE TO A 
POLARIZING FILM,. THAT WINDO 
IS TWO PIECES OF GLASS WITH 
A FILM BETWEEN, AND THE 

MESSAGE IS CONSTRUCTED 

WITH LETTERS OF TBANSPAR- 
ENT CELLOPHANE' 




/VOTE .... 
CLBAP "VHITE* 
CELLOPHANE 
BSCOMPt COL- 
QREOVHEHSi 
THRU POLAPO®, 
BONDER POtM 
tZ£D LIGHT,. AS 
tTSWPS$OM£ 
W*V£L&iG7HS 
WH'LP ALLjOW- 
imOTHApS 

TO PASS * 
1 



'THE AVENGER' 15 
ON YOUR TRAIL, 
MILLS, YOU'D 
SETTER MO MR/ 




SO/. THE AVENGER' SAYS TONIGHT^ 
TH5 NIGHT,.. EH? I'D B ETTER 
STICIC APOUND /^"SWELL f 

I FEEL MUCHI 
SAFER/ 



.—-■ 



T 4 irn. 



LATER. AT MILLS' A/BIa/ APARTMEN) 




I'M ALL EIGHT NOW, BUT WHAT 
ION EARTH SET FIRE TO 
MY MATTRESS ?J?Z\IS. A HUNCH 

'WHAT CAUSED IT IS 
IN THE APARTMENT 
BELOW/ 



x 



l->4 



/ 






TRY THE 
HALL DOOR, 
LAW/ 



IT'S LOCKED.' 
"QUICK /...LOOK 

OUT THE WINDOW 

tj 



LpCK ME IN MY BEDROOM, 

LAW, I'M TURNING 

IN/ vC^rVBED'S AS SAFCl 









I^CNEW IT/.. .4 HEAT 
INDUCING SHORT WAVE SET/ 
THAT'S WHAT SET YOUR 

BED AFIRE' 
^**T7/TP«B^r LAW/. I HEAR 




SUDDENLY THE LIGHTS GO OUT/ 




LOOK, JOHN /..THIS NOTE WAS 
JUST THROWN THRU THE WINDOW 
ITHE AVENGER' HAS KIDNAPPED 
ALBERT MILLS/ 









what ^» june, i'm sure 
CAN we/th#v one of THE 13 

DO V.jf MEN ON'THE AVENGER'S' 
LIST IS 'THE AVENGER' 
HIMSELF/,. IF SO, MILLS 
KNOW5 HIM, AND HE 

HAS TV KILL MILLS! 






WHY DO YOU THINKX^I HE KNOWS 

HE fS ONE OF/TOO MUCH ABOUTl 

THE 13 ? ^I-JTHE OTHER 12/... 

FOE INSTANCE ( ME 
KNEW WHEN AND WHERE 
MILLS MOVED/ 



v < 



/ 



r> 






-^ 



CERTAINLY, WE CAN DO IT, AT 
ONCE, . . .BUT, EC, . . WHAT AN 
UNUSUAL REQUEST, 

MR. LAW/ 




JUNE, GET ME THE PHONE 
NUMBERS OF ALL 13 MEN 




IVE A SCHEME TO MAKE* 
'THE AVENGER' REVEAL HIS 
IDENTITY AND LEAD US TO 






GOOD GRIEF, JOHN/ 
WHAT'S THE IDEA? 





YES, . . .YOU CAN GET M£ 
THERE/. . . .MY NUMBER'S 
BEEN CHANGED/. . . 






... GOT THAT COPY ?... DROP 
IT IN PAGE 1 , AND RUN 
OFF 15 COPIE5/.. .YOU 
HEARD MV,...lff/ 






SO/,.... LEWIS 
/S 'TWff AV£ht6ER'f 

X SUSPECTED J|^HURRY 
THAT BOtO /y^JOHN, HUftKW 



J 1 vl 






K 



OM»f 



0CPfi£S s 






NL&& 



csrssras® 



» w«*s 



. **~ SET 





IF YOUBE WRONG, NOTHING, 
CAN SAVET WILLS', 






AND &VE MINUTES AFTEQWABO. 






TELL ME, LAW, H OW DID Y OU 
GUESS IT WAS /7^r KNEW" 

IT WAS ONE OF 
THE 13,. .50 I 
SETA TRAP. 




VTl HAD 13 PHONES INSTALLEP, 
EACH WITH A DIFFERENT NUM6EP 
K . THEN I HAD EACH OF THE 13 
K MEN SERVED WITH A COPY OF J 
MY 'LIMITED EDITION' 
FAKE NEWSPAPER/ 






OH YES, ... I FORGOT TO ^ELL, 
YOU . . . I CALLED UP EACH OF 
THE 13 AND SAVE THEM MY 
'NEW' PHONE NUMBER, BUT 
I GAVE EACH ONE A DIFFERENT 
NUMBER (. . .WHEN LONG ACRE 5-7flfc 
RANG, IT HAD TO BE 

LEWIS, FOR ONLY 
HAOTHAT 

NUMBER j 



&> 



A 



Another episode of John Law in the April issue of SMASH COMICS. 




(j e^CAusE of your ) 

©SEAT ABILITY 



WITH THE 



JU J ITSU, 
COUNCIL 




A SHORT WHILE AFTER 
ACCEPTING THE MATCH,| 
WON CLOO IS WORKING 
WHEN...I 



t fc 






6^ 



The town in 
which wun clooi 
lives faces 

BANKRUPTCY 
; UNLESS 
$100,000 CAN 
BE RAISED/ 




e/LL 



MR. WUN CLOO-AS MEMBERS 
OF THE TOWN COUNCIL WE 
WOULD LIKE TO TELL YOU THAT 
TOWJUMLL GO BANKRUPT 
[UNLESS YOU 
HELP US/ 



W 



YES?? 



— 



TH 
HE ISJ 



1 1? 1 



tlOQOOO TO 
ANYONE WHO 
CAN THROW THE 

'HAMt 



£- 



hfOP 



f« 



m 



\i 



MU&WA 
WE/GHT- 373- L& 
HE/GHT- T/rr. 



^=^ 






HA-' HE IS VERY, 
BIG— TWILL 
HAVE TO THR< 
HIM IN 



HA.' THIS IS BIG DAV- 
T GET WRESTLING 
CONTRACT AND DEATH 

CERTIFICATE. 
ALL AT 



r 



ONCE 



/ 



AND /N TH/S COPNAH. 



'XUM 



a* 



'WW 



a^l 



AWt> 



YOUPt 



\NlGHT 

THE 
BIG 
1A7CH- 




-AND GRASPS 
HIM AROUNI 
THE 





STUNNED, THE GIANT 
SETS CARELESS ANP 
ATTEMPTS A FLYING 

-] TACKLE 





L^7 



■vy 



ff- 



w 



r 



>r\ 



% 



/ 



\> 



OUC H&XQ 

HAS 
RECEIVED 
'THE PRIZE 
MONEY AND 

IS LEAVING 
THE ARENA 
BY A BACK 
DOOR... 



KEEP WALKING/ 
AND GET INTO 
THAT CAP BY 
THE CUPB.' 



WUM CLOO IS DECLARED 
THE WINNER WHEN 
MUGWA PAILS TO 

PETUPN TO THE PING// 



YOU CAN END MY 
HUMBLE CAPEEP IN 

BACK OP THIS 

GASOLINE STATION.' 



n 



AS WUN CLOO GETS OUT 
HE PUSHES THE LEVER 
THAT LIFTS- THE p = == : 
HYDRAULlC^^5^7: cC y UP , 
HOIST. OVER^ ^ HUkuyuK - 

WHICH HE W 

HAS STOPPER 
THE CAP.' 



ti 









«B5>'v 



\ 






-MUGWA 
HURTLES 
OUT OF THE 
PING ON- 
TO THE 
CONCRETE 
FLOOR.' 




NOW-YOU CAN 
DRIVE TO A 
SPOT WHERE 
YOU WOULD 
LIKE TO DIE/ 



NOW- 
GIVE UP? 
OR WILL I 
DROP THIS 
LIGHTED 
MATCH II 
THIS 

rASOUNI 

PUDDI 






■n. «■ 



: 



vJL— — ^J> 



C -2 



n 



( 






AH SO.' 
DROP GUN 
AND I'LL LET 
k YOU DOWN.' 



NOINO! 
A/OT T/VAT/j 

I S/VB 
UP! 



NOW. TO REMOVE MASK/)/ W- WELL, I'M R-REALLY 
WHY 22 YOUR.E THE M™ 5 MANAGER OF THE 
MEMBER OF THE TOWN )? CHAMP-AND WHEN YOU 
COUNCIL THAT ASKED ^\ WERE PICKED TO 

ME TO WRESTLE^ WRESTLE HIM T SENT 
HOW COME? rfW THAT THREATENING 

NOTE TO SCARE YOU 

fra ®*ZT^ \f alll kOUT OF BEATING HIM- 

AFTER ALL, I DIDN'T 



P^ 



^ 



* 






WANT TO LOSE 
TH AX* 100,000/ 



V 



Wun Cloo, The Defective Detective, appears each month in SMASH COMICS. 




BREAKING THROUGH THE MAST 
OF EARLY DAWN, * STRANGE 
DIRIGIBIE HOVERS OVER THE 
TENNESSEE VALLEY . 



KWL1TAR/ \KmXl6EHCE 

bV VERNON HENKEL 








NO, TM NOT CRAZY / 

THE DAMS BLOWN UP // 

SEND HELP* AT ONCE/ 





^THE TENNESSEE 

VALLEY DAM.. 

DESTROYED J 

GET DOWN THERE 

AT ONCE I 




WHILE BEIjOW AT THE GREAT 
TENNESSEE VAU-E Y DAM. 

- QUIET TONIGHT/ 
FUNNY BUT I 
HAYE A HUNCH 
SOMETHING'S 



HA / N0TH1N6 
EVER 

AROUNOHERE 
BUDDY.' 



GONNA HAPPEN .' 



/£ 






}L 





YVINGS WENDAU. SPEEDS TO 
THE SCENE OF THE DISASTER . 



AS HE COMES IN POR A 
LANDING, A CAR RACES 
ACROSS THE FIELD 









WELL, YOU CANT^ ARMY 



COVER IT BY 
WRECKINS AN 



ARMY PLANE.' 



/ 



PLANE? 



YOU AN 




THAT'S IT / IT'S 
THE ONLY WAY THE 
DAM COULD HAVE BEEN 
DESTROYED , BUT THAT'S 
ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE / 



A 






THE REASON I ^ 
WAS IN SUCH A 
HURRY WAS TO 
RND OUT ABOUT 

THE DIRIGIBLE / 



later: screaming extras 
hit the street. 




&*** 









X SAW ONE 
ABOUT 75" MILES 
FROM HERE VWHII1 
X WASORMNG 




X GAVE YOU THE TIP 
ABOUT THAT ,! ZEP". IP • 
YOU GET ANY LEADS 
DONT HOLD OUT ONME, 





Aw STEAMER LADEN WITH 
MUNITIONS FL0W5 THROUGH 
THE NORTH ATLANTIC, BOUND 
FOR WAR-TORN EUROPE 



• 1 * 






5U00ENLV THE HUGE FORM 
OF THE PIRATE ZEPPEUN 
LOOMS OiRECTLV OVER THE 
FREI6HTER ... 





FRANTICALLY THE RADIO MAN 
5EMD5 OUT H\S CALJL. 






THE CALL IS PICKED UP G* 
A, SHORE STATION .... 



..AND RELAVED TO CAPTAIN 
WENDALL. 



fvMtHC WAS THE POSTTION 
I OF THAT 5H1P ? 






ALL 
CLEAR 



L/^lF MV HUNCH 15 
7 RIGHT X CAN HEAD 
V-THAT AiR SHIP OFF / 






ARENT VOU FORGETTING 
WHAT VOU CAME FOR ? 




-* " 



WITH MOTOR ROAFUUG 
AT TOP SPEED, WINGS 
DIVES TO THE.- ATTACK . . . 








hHT HURRAH.. 
\ARMY ffj 




AS WENDALL ZOOMS ARXJND 
THE DIRIGIBLE, GUN CREWS 
OPEN UP / 




I HI 



■ ■ * ■ 









AT A> SECRET ISLANO BASE 
1H THE CARRIBEAN TWERE 
IS GREAT ACTIVITY . 









TOMORROW WE STRIKE 

OUR GREATEST BLOW - 
THE GREAT ATLAS . 
AMMUNmON WORKS I 



V. 



A 




A HUNDRED PLANES 
IN THE AIR AND 

STILL NO TRACE OF 
THAT DIRIGIBLE / 



fc* 



K / i v 




A LONE PATROL ?? 

\MHAT COULD ONE MAN 
DO AGAINST AN 

ARMED ZEPPELIN, 
VNENDALL'?; 



'■-■-■'■'-■:- 






fi 1 



-,0; 









THEY ARE MAKING FOOLS 

OP OUR AIR DEFENSE - 

X WANT ACTION , 



/- 



AC 



THEN 
YOU 
REFUSE ?a 



HO.'/ 00 A6 

YOU VASH,W 

DIRIGIBL E/ 



. *> J 



&~* 



««V1 



OH / VOU A5AI N ? 

THIS IS ONETIME YOU 

STAY HERE / 

I JUST 




WANTH3 



ATTENTION PILOTS // 

DIRIGIBLE SIGHTED MOVING 

TOWARD ATIA5 ARM5 
COMPANY / 



rW 



^* 



THE AOAS MUNITIOHS 

V/ORKS // THIS TIME 

X MUSTN'T FAIL / 






r/. 




AS WINGS SPEEDS IN A GRIM 

race wr™ death/thousands 

OF WORKMEN LOOK SKVWARD 



AT LANGLEV RELO a 
JORDAN IS FRANTIC 





5U00ENLY Av SILVER STREAK 
KNIFES THROUGH THE 
CLOUDS - WINGS WENOALL \ 





BUT BEFORE THE COMMANDERS 

LAST ORDER CAN BE CARRIED 

OUT 



AS THE BLATfNG INFERNO 
CRASHES EARTHWARD A, 
WAVE OF RELIEF SWEEPS 
THE CROWDS . 




More of 



Wendall in the April issue of SMASH COMICS. 




